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NUMB. VI. 


THE 


PLAIN DEALER. 





——— 


To be Continued every Monvay and Fripay. 
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Fripay, AtrRIL 10. 1724. 





WHOUGH  Good- Breeding 
and Politene/s, are géneral- 
ly thought the fame, they 
ate Qualities very different. 
Politenefs ‘is the Influence of 
a Natural Refinement: Good- 
Breeding, the Form of an 
Artificial Civility. _ The 
Laft but Reffrains us from 
] giving Offences the Firft, Im- 

= =n === powers us to give Pleafure. 
Politene/s is the Happy Mixture of Greatne/s, with Be- 
nignity: “Tis a San. /bine from the Sou/, on the Looks, 

ords and Aétions, Good- Breeding is, eften, a Surface 





without Depth; and, like the Painrer’s gay Golours, 


on dark Primings, fpreads a Glofs over the Outfide, 
even of Vices, and Mean-{piritednefs: Whereas Polite- 
nefs, like the Chryfial, is tranfparent as well as fhiny; 
Eat appears lovelier, the fuller Light it is 
plac'd in. | 


I intended to have adapted to this ferious Introdu- 
Hion, a very fober Differtation, which many of my 
Gentle REA DE RS, mighr, no Doubt, have mifta- 
ken for a Dull One: But I fhall fubftirure in its Place, 
2 moft extraordinary ESSAY of the Epiftolary Kind, 
which will ferve forthe fame Purpofe. Ic brings me 
the uncommon Cale of a faithful, though unfavour'd 
Lover, whofe Good-Breeding, without Politene/s, has 
loft him a-Miftrefs, by an odd Kind of Civility which 
he made ufe of, for engaging her. | 


I need not inform my READERS, Thar this 
Letter is an Original : They will difcover natural Gra- 
ees in it, which are inimitably Genuine. 


Thefe for the Plain-Dealer, at Mr. 
Roberts's in Warwick-Lane. 


With Care and Speed, Deliver. 


Ady, Plain-Dealer: $ IR, 


PXGS LL Yours, yer publifh’d, have regularly 
ee receiv’'d, and nore their Contenis. I 
thought it proper ro let you know, That 
although I am a Cooper, I lov'd her as 
* well as her finical Turkey- Merchant. But I forgot 
‘to let you know, firft, That the needful of this 
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« Letrer is, That fhe, that { mean, is a pretty, young 
“Woman, worth a Brace and a half of Thoufand:s. 
‘ Bur thar makes nothing to the Story: I had Money 
‘ enough, for that Matter ; and tho’ I was no pow- 
der’d fine Fellow, with a finical white Wig, yer I 
valued and efteemed her, as if I had been the Mo- 
ther that bote her: And I should have been glad, 
when Heaven {aw fit, to have had her in her Smock ! 
‘ And fo, maybap, now I think on’t, won'd her Beau 
‘roo; but I mean in an heneft way only. But what 
‘ matters that ? Fair and Fa/fe. was an old Saying in 
‘ its Time ! Andif I had ftuck clofe to my Calling, 
‘ and valued her no more than the Paring of my 
* Nails, I had been a better Man for it, by fome 
* Hundreds. But there is no une Old Heads upon 
* Young Shoulders, Every Body knows, I am no 
‘ Braggfter; and tho™{ fay it, that fhou’d nor, [ 
‘ could have lov'd the very Ground that fhe went 
‘upon. And very unhappy fhe has made me, that’s 
‘ certain; whereby I hope, Somebody that is higher 
‘ than fhe is, will remember her for ir, in the Laft 
‘ Day, for then atl Secrets will be laid open. I can’t, 
‘ for my Life, imagine, what 'pofleffes me, bur I fhall 
© begin to hate my own-felf fhortly, if it was, in Na- 
‘ cure, to be poffible, becaufe, whenever fhe comes 
‘into my Head, I[ am ready to cry at the Thonghts 
* of her. : 


Lad 
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‘NOW jou muft know, She had told a Friend 

‘ of mine, that wi/h'd me to her, not once, nor twice, 
‘ but that very Day, that he was leading her Home 
‘ from Draper's Gardens, That the thought, as how no 
‘ Man could fall in. Love with a Red-Hair’d Woman. 
‘ Bur, ro fee how ftrangely Miftakes will come about! 
* This was all bur her own Fancy; for I never once 
‘ thonght of it; nor was never the Man, that had 
‘ever concern’d my felf, with any Thing fhe had 
‘ about her. So, becaufe I woud’nt be uncivil, I 
‘ made a Great Supper, and invited an old Aunt of 
‘ mine, that fhe know'd, and half a {core young Wo- 
‘ men, befides herfelf, torake Part of ic: for it burnt 
‘ in my Mind, ftrangely., In the middle of rhe Sup- 
‘ per, I watch’d my Time, to drink to her ; and rold 
‘ her, before ‘em all, That fhe mighr be fure, by my 
‘ having no Bedy to Supper, but Folks with Red Hair, 
‘ as how I fhou’dn’t like her a Crum the woric, for 
‘ That: For I didn't care a Pin, for that matter, if 
‘ fhe was as red as a Fox, all over. To be fure, fhe 
‘ Jook’d, all Night, after it, as the Devil looke over 
‘ Lincoln: Ard when I went, che Afternoon after, to 
‘ make Leve to her, as Lus'd to do, Nothing vex'd me, 
‘ bur her fending me down word, by that rert Goffip, 
Mrs 
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Bridget, (chat, I am fare, has had of me, at 

o Prefents, befides Good Words, to the 

¢ Five Pieces!) and yet, fhe bid Her, forfooth, 

and tell me, That I had no need for giving 

sit any mare Trouble to come there; for her 

Aiftvefs would have nothing to fay to a Hoop- 
bLriver, ‘ 


‘NOW I, knowing, as how we are commianded 

to forgive all our Enemies, wou'dnt do her no Harm, 
for the World: And fo, hoping you will print this, 
only to expofe her, concludes the needful, at prefent, 
from 


Your Real Friend, 


G B 





P.S. ‘ Her Hair was not Golden Locks, but that 


© bot Sort of Red, which moft Folks call 
* Carrots. 


ASI fhall borrow, from my Corref/pondents, the 
Entire Entertainment of this Day, here follows an 
EPISTLE, which I have newly receiv’d, from the 
Mal-pert Miltrefs of a Riding-Hood Ware Fcu/e. 


« 


To the wither’d, old, Crab-tree, 
who calls himfelf the PLAIN- 
DEALER. 


Dear Drybones! 


ITH all due Refpect to the Dignity 

of Woollen Night-caps, What has 

Wi urg’d thee, to profefs fuch a Spleen 

| againft Ma/querading ? when nothing 

Wy lefs than a Mask, can make thee fit 

——! to keep Company. Jr was juft fuch 

a Vinegar Vifage as thine, appearing abroad, unco- 

ver'd, to the terrifying of whole Parifhes, that made 

Impudence be call‘d barefacd. Thy Oaken-ftick isa 

Type of Thee ; only not half fo dry, nor fo tough, 
nor fo crabbed. 
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*’T 1S well, you have taken up your Lodgings 
in a Watch-Tower. If I knew howto come at you, 
you fhou’d have a Feeling of my Refpect, for your 
Parts and your P/ain-Dealing.— Yet you are in the 
Right too, in one Thing, that relates to your Paper; 
which is, your Publishing it on Fridays: For Fifb- 
Days, and Fafts, prepare People for Mortification, 


* J F you needs muft be Preaching, are there not Sub- 
jects enough to cant on, without quarrelling with ene 
pleafant Night er two ina Moon? Which gets fo 
many boneft People a comfortable Livelihood roo! and 
which accommodates /ober Gentlemen, and Ladies, 
with fo decent an Opportunity, to converfe, without 
Cenfure! Why, fince you muf? rail, don't you rail, 
‘ hike a Good Subje&, at the inconvenient Prefumption, 
¢ of lare fo much in Fafhion, of Making bold with our 
© Betters? Egad! if I was Somebody, Nobody fhould 
‘ dare to Dea! Plain!). 





‘ IT is a Sign you are an Old Fellow, finte you 
can't meddle with the Ladies, without nettling ‘en, | 
If this is your Manner of handling us Women 
which you had the Confidence to threaten, at your 
firft fetting out, a Fig for all you can do to us.—__ 
¥ou cou'd never want Subjes, if you did not wan, 
‘ Brains, withour abufing Pleafures, you ar paft the 
‘ Enjoyment of:—There’s,the Fool, and the Wfe ; and 
* the:Statefman, and the Gentleman, Scopé enough; 
‘ for Variety !—— Let alone but the AZafquerade; 
* and ufe the World, at your Pleafure. : 


‘ THE Fool will be, readily allow’d, to the Plain- 
* Dealer, But many, indeed, may wonder, what the 
* Wife can have todo, with your Paper— Why, they 
* fee the Reft in the wrong, and /augh, where they 
* fho’d remedy:— Their /i-nature, therefore, ftands 
“mm need of a Snarler.—The Statefman, you know, is 
‘ by Prefcription, and the Happinefs of our Conftity. 
* tion, the Right of the Scribbler! And; as for the Fine 
* Gentlemen, (I mean thofe of the neweft Edition, all 
‘ gilts down the Back, and tightly bound, in Calve's 
© Leather,) They area Race of breatheing Blanks, fat 
© afleep, with Eyes broad open! Yet, if you were 
* good for. any Thing, but to /poil Trade, you might 
‘ wake ’em, by a Pinch or two, of Plajn-Dealing, into 
© an Apprehenfion of this Truth, which. they never fo 
¢ much as dream’t of, — That the DEAD m yas well 
‘ be call’d Members of a State, as They who LIVE, 
‘TO NO PURPOSE. ee ee 
‘ © SEE, now, Goodman Sowerfop! Here is Bufinels 
‘ enotigh cut out for you. Let the Women alones 

ard concern your feilf with what.you are fit fot om 
¢ Not a Word, for the future, in Prejudice. to an 
‘ Affembly, where Love and ftri&eft Union, make the 
© general Occupation. Throw away yeur greajj, 
© moufe.coloured Gloves, and wear Thefe clean Ones, 


from yours, as you fall merit. 


M— L—. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 7: 


March 26. 1724. 
PROPOSALS for Printing by Subfeription, . 

MEMOIRS of the Reigns of Francis IJ. and Charla 
IX. of France. Containing a particular Account of the 
Three Firft Civil Wars Raifed and Carried on by the 
Hagonots inthat Kingdom. Wherein the moft Remark- 
able Peffages in the Reigns of King Henry VIII. of Eng- 
land, Queen Elizabeth, and the Unfortunate Mary Queen 
of Scors, are fetin a True Light. By Michael de Caftelnan, 
Lord of Mauvifiere and Cencrefant, Baron of Joinville, 
Earl of Beaumont Le Roger, &c. Who was Ambaflador 
for Ten Years at the Court of Queen Elizabeth, and prin- 
cipally concern’d in the Secret Tranfaéions of thofe Times. 
Done into Englifh by a Gentlemen, and publifh’d for his 
Benefit. The Price to Subfcribers One Guinea ; Half to 
be Paid down, and the other Half on Delivering the 
Book. ‘The Book is now in the Prefs, and will be ready 
to be Delivered te Subfcribers in Two Months; Pub 
lick Notice of Which will be given in the News-Paper!. 
Subferiptions are taken in by S. Richardfon, at his Houle 
in Salisbury.Court, Ficetfireet; And by 7. Stagg, Book- 
feller, in Weftminfter-Hal, Where Propofals may be had. 
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